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T p Bona filler to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children,' 

A beauty- warning and diftrefled widow, 

Euen in the afternoonc of her belt daies 
Made prife and purchafe of. his luff full eye, 

Seduc’t the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 

T o bafe cleclenfion and loathd bigamie. 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got. 

This Edward whom our maners terme the prince 
More bitterly could I expoff ulatc, 

Saue that for reuerencc to fomc aliue 
I giue a fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then goodray Lordytake to your royali fclfe, : -T n-T * 
This proffered benefit of dignitie : 

If not to bleflc vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royali ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

.Vnto a lincall true defined courfe. . 

Mat. Do good my Lord, your Cittizens entreat 

Cates. O make th«mioyfu.ll, grant their lawfullfute. 

Glo. A las, why would you heape thof<* cares on m f c 3 . 
I am vnfit for ftate and dignitie, 

I do befeech you take it not araifle, 

I cannot, nor I will not yeeld to you. 

Bue, If y«tt refufe it asi n loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the chifd your brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tendernefle of heart. 

And gentle kinde effeminate remorfe, 

Which we hauenoted inyou to your Idii, 

And egallie indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you accept our fute or no. 

Your brothers fonne fhall neuer raigneourking. 

But we will plant fomc other in the throane. 

To the difgrace and downfuli of your houfe: 

And in this refolution here we lcaiie you. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

Git, O do not (ware my Lord of Buckingham, 
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Catef. Call them againe : my lordi,and;accepttheir fut(5,i 1 

Ano. Do, good my lorddeaft all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you inforoe me to a world ofcare : 

Well, call them againe,I afn not made of ftones, 
gut penetrable to your kinde intreates, 

Albeitagainft myconfcience and my foule, 

Cofen of Buckingham, and you fage grauc men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare her burthen whether I willor bo, 

J muff baue patience to iridure the lode; 

Butifblacke fcandale orfoule-fac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell ofyour irapofition, 

Yout, metre infbrcemcot (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaincs thereof. 

For God he knowcs,and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire th ereof. 

Mm. God bleffe your grace, we fee it 3 and will fay it. 

Glo. In faying fo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

“Btc. Then ifalute youvmh this kingly title : 

Longliue Richard, Englands royali king. 

Mai. Amen. 

Sac. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown’d. 

Glo. Euen when you will,fince you will haue it fo. 

Sac. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Glo. Come,let vs to our holy faske againe : 

Farewell good cofen ,farwcll gentle friends. 

Enter Queene mother ,Duchefjs of Yorkt, Marques *Dorfel } aS 
one door tyDucheffe efGlofler at another doore. 

Du. Who meets vs heerc.my neecePlantagcnet? 

Q». Sifter well met ,whethec away fo faft l 

Dm. No farther then tbe T ower,and as I guefle 
V pon the like deuotion as your felues, 

Togratulatcthe tender Princes there. 

Q«. Kind filler thanks, weeleenter all togither,- Etrttr 
And in good time heye the Liuetenant comes. Lltutwant, 
M.Licutenant,pray you by your lcaue. 

How fares the Prince? 

W ell Madam, and in health, but by yoarlcaue, 
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